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TBS MAIDEN SLEEPS.

The meld. .Tb c eiden sleeps.
1 d" '"f--1" aa pwosrnl made,r:1 Jtht her earth), lot:

SlYIMiS AKD H0I'US.
A DLrND mendicant in Boston wears

this inscription around his neck : "Don't
be ashamed to give only a hulf ponny.
I can't aee."

No doubt the happios dogs that ever
lived were tbe two taken aboard of
Noah's ark for they had but one pair
of fleas between them.

Mkteobs of Rreat pize are falling in
Iowa. Prof. Gu tavns Heinriohs s.ys
that they are mere shells of other worlds,
and the Interiors are coming along soon.

Use of the hardest thing to do is to
let well enough alone, and this is not
less strange than the fascination which
prompted a man to pick up a hot poker
the second time to see what burnt him.

The novelty in belts is the gros grain
ribbon not more two inches wide, and

nhrmt the waist, to fasten in front

wait for me until I oame back. It was
for her I went away. "

Hut too wrote to ber r nneetioned
Iinmley, with genuine interest.

Mot a word not a line. I am a
poor sen be. fat she knew me well
enongh to need no written assurance of
my intentions. Everr day would be
lived for her. There oonld be ne donht
of that in her mind."

liUmleT made a hasty trestnre jf ilia.
sent. And there, old man, was pre-cisel- y

where yon failed to connect ! It
don't do, you know, for women to take
to tench for Their like tn im
well fortified ; and then yon are surest
to win if yon take them by storm. Why
my Iiulie- - '

" She don't look aa trmnD--h ann vr
walked over a true heart with her dainty
feet, and that glad little smile just earr-
ing her lips I" broke in Lnmley's Tard-ne- r,

his white face still bent on the pic-
ture. His deep roioe trembled a little
oyer tbe last words.

"Iiulie u truth itself. " atlnvanvl
Lumley, quickly. ''Sbe never loved
anybody but me. To be sure she had
admirers; how could she help that and be
wu auie im rrnw sue fovea. me truly,
V 'A " 1jluu csui see x in tier eyes i

LiumJey s Paraner turned deadly Dale.
He oanght the table by one hand as if
to steady himself, and fairly hnrled the
picture across to Lumley. It missed its
mark and Jell to the floor. As he saw
fall, all the fierceness died out of his
eyes, and a frightened look crept into
mem.

" Pick her up," he said, with timid
apprehension, as though it were a hu
man being to whom, in a moment of
passion, he had committed some act of
violence. I didn't mean to do that

little mother ;" the last words
Neemad to trive him a stronffer footinc
with himself. " I was thinking how my
wife married another man, and never
let me know.

Come, come, old man, don't take
it so to heart, said Lumley, sooth-ingly- .

There'll be a pleasant home,
a dear little woman, and bright-eye- d

riliilrliwn in tha fntnrA fnw wrtn wnf.t"'-
Lnmlev'a Pardner brono-h- t down hia

nss like a siedge-namm-er ; men be
leaned forward in his seat, with a fever- -
ih eagernees in his manner whioh he
x a t j 1 a - t--; -

Tell me. how would von have
np your Lulie 1"

jjumley laughed with easy, careless
nature, " ion put me in a tight

Dlace." he said. " But. supposing the
case, the first question I should ask
would be, did she go over to the ene--
mw'a mmn in nthev wnrrlfl. fnrRasrn triA
for an old nval 7

" !" answered Lumley's Pard
ner, slowly. "It was someone I had
never seen. I've nothing ag'in the

Why, then," went on Lumley,
"truth sometimes cuts hard, old fel
low I think it was your fault and not
the girl's. It's a man's privilege t
speak his mind ; a woman s destiny to
fold her hands and wait. She can never
be quite sure unless he has spoken out.
Then, perhaps, another,who has learned
to love her, does speak. She feels the
need of love m ber me ; women as often
marry to be loved as because they love.
Then instead of wasting her life for
that which may never come to her, she
takes np the fate lying at her feet. Does
ah go very much astray ?"

Lumley s Pardner dropped his head
upon his breast. " Poor girl I I never
thought of that, be said.

l do not know inst bow it waa that 1
remembered all the words so plain.
There was no more said, and, feeling
guilty-lik- e for stealing a mate's secret
which it was not meant for me to know.

crept to my shanty, bunked in, and
tet the broken pick lay over until mom- -
uik.I always felt sony for Lumley's Fard--
ner alter tnat.

Well, for a time, things went on in
the old way. Then Lumley's Pardner
etms down with tbe mountain fever,
and Lumley nursed him through it. He
was aa tender as a woman, was ljumley.
When I used to drop in of nights, ooca--
sionally, to lend a band at watching, the
mu i eyes would follow him about the
room, in a helpless, beseeching way
ana. waa pmiui to see.

it waa only the ghost of Lumley s
Pardner that got np from it, but
two men were always higher together
alter that.

When Lumley got back to the claim.
and Lumley's Pardner was just able to

about, they came intorTli ? wo?T- v of lnck. Lumley
big pocket, and there tLey were, at

the turn of a die, rich men. Mining,
.11 i. . .mL .i,.sea.s r,

TO" tic-- et, but it doe-- .not always win';

Lri. are plenty of blanks to every

It does not matter the exact amount
this prize netted, if I had remembered

Lumley mas jubilant over his
pile." anxious to sail out and leave

the mines; so nobody was surprised
when his partner bought him out for a
good round sum, saying, in his quiet
way, that he guessed he'd stay and see

Unng through.
It was very quiet in camp the morning

mat ijumiey went away, xne Doys
were sorry to lose him, for he had not
any but welt wishers among ns.

Well, six months went by, and then
came a nttie wmte letter, "scribed.

a dainty woman's hand, to Lumley
Pardner. The man trembled all ove
like a leaf when it was put into his
cabin and shnt the door. Within the
next half hour he came out again in a
desperate hurry, saddled his mule and
rooe on down tbe trail.

Unexpected business !" was Lis
""ty explanation. Could not say when

might be back.
xne news came to na at last bv a

party of traders stopping to noon in
camp. Then I knew what those marks

weakness about his mouth stood for ;
Lumley had sever left the city at all !

He had sat down to the gaming table
one night and gotten up from it the next
morning poorer than he had come into
the mines. He had first won, then lost
and lost and won, and won again ; and
then that last total blank stared him in
the face.

Lumley could never give no at that
He must win it all back. Luck was
surely in store for him yet He haunted
the gambling hells, playing recklessly,
desperately, so long as he oonld win
enough to keep the ball rolling, pawning

watch, hia ring, even his clothing,
when other resources failed.

So Lumley's Pardner found him
heavy-eye- with a aeedy fleshiness in his
dress, marks of dissipation on his fair,
womanish face a pretty nearly played-ou- t

individual.
The blood rushed all over his face,

the manliness yet left in him could
but feel the shame of that meeting. But
there was no backing out now. Lum-
ley's Pardner took bim to one side.

"I've heard of yon, old man," be
aaid, in his matter-of-fac- t way, " and
I've come to see you out of this. How
much do you say will clear you up and
have a trifle ahead 1"

Lumley never raised his eyes.
" Old pard," he answered, ohoking

" you're a better friend than I de-
serve. Don't ask me to take anything
from you. I went in with my eyes open,
and thanking you all the same, I'll have
nobody's help out."

Lumley's Pardner laid a broad hand
each of the pitifully dropping

shoulders." Old man, when the fever bad me
(Town, I'd ha gone under if it hadn't
teen for you. So help me Ood I I'd
lather ha1 died than have taken what I

nst. however, ia any way connected
with supernatural terror, ooonred to a
young girl about 8 years old, tue aaugu-te- r

of a friend of minn. The mother,
the cdntlest and most reasonably in
dulgent of parents, sent her up stairs
for her watch, cadtioning lief not to let
:i tl . Ua hv tier own account.
stood at tbe top cf the stairs with the
watch iu her hand tin tne conviction
that she should let it fall took such
dreadful and complete possession of
her that she dashed it down, and then
came in a paroxysm of the most

neiFvrms excitement to tell her
mother what she had done. Mm. Kern- -

ble, in September Atlantic.
A " tihost " Pound Out.

Mest of the frights that come to
human nerves originate in mystery. Ob-
jects are trembled at simply because
they are unknown or ban Known, ana
nAnsMi are fancied in fear, with an
almost instinctive leaning towards the
supernatural. Few cases of " haunted"
houses have been known where patient
inquiry and searoh could not lay tbe
ghost ;" and the following story, told of
tbe old baronial castles in the north of
England the favorite abode ef ghosts

shows how extremely simple the solu-
tion of a most frightful mystery may
become.

Not many years ago the property de-

scended to a branch of the female lin-e-
one of the heroes of Waterloo who,
nothing daunted, was determined to
make this castle his place of residenoe.
Aa the noises were a subject of real ter
ror to his tenantry, he resolved to sleep
in the castle on the night he took pos
session, in order to do away with these
superstitious fears.

Not a habitable room could be found,
exoept the one occupied by the old gar
dener and his wife in the western turret,
and he ordered his camp-be-d to be set
up in that apartment

It was in the autumn. At night fall
he repaired to the gloomy room above,
leaving his servant to lfis no small com
fort, at the village ins. After having
found everything comfortably provided,
he turned the large old rusted key upon
the gardener and bis wife, wno tooa
leave of him to lodge at a farm hard by.

It was one of those nights which are
checkered with occasional gleams of
moonshine and darkness, when the
clouds are riding on a high wind. He
slept pretty well for the first two hours.
Then he was awakened by a low, moun- -

ful sound that ran through the apart-
ments. This warned him to be up and
accoutred.

He descended the turret stairs with a
brilliant litrht. which, on ooming to the
ground floor, oast a gigantio shadow oi
himself upon the high embattled walls.
Here he stood and listened. Presently
a hollow moan ran through the long cor-
ridor and died away. This was followed
by one of a higher key, a sort of scream,
which directed his footsteps with more
certainty to the spot
. Pursuing the Bounds, ne louna mm-se- lf

in the arrest hall of his ancestors.
anrl vanlfcinir nnnn the larffe oaken table.
set down his lamp, and, folding his cloak

uuu uidl urjverniuiou w ssw v su
that was terrible. The night, whioh had
been stormy, suddenly became still, me
dark, flitting clouds had sunk beneath
the horizon; and the moon threw her

through the chinks of the
molderinl pile. As our hero had spent
the momma-- in the chase, sleep came
unbidden, and he fell asleep upon the
table. .tt: js i,nv tn. sm. him

- . a i L.

a? no"1il .EZ? . T'.
voiorthrtTng with - rWerfui Tblow
his sword in tbe arras, xne uiaue was
feat and hold him to the BDOt Behind
the waving folds there lay the cause con-

cealed. He left his sword and retraoed
his steps to the turret

gtTghinr
B

Oh. yes." replied the knight, " dead
as a door-na- il behind the screen he lies,
whAM mw awnril hnji ninned him fast I

Bring the wrenohing-bir- , and we'll haul I

the disturber out."
t7,-- .nAr a laarlAr anrl broarl dav to

boot, the valiant throng tore down the
annum when the sword was fixed : when I

in i in thn nwmi lav the frasrments of a I

chapel organ, and the square wooden
trunks, make for hallowed sounds, were

" .... , i at. I

used as props to stay tne won wnen tue i

h.n h.n .i AAcarAj, vrknnn Sim iihk.
The wondering downs laughed aloud

at the mysterious voice. It was tae
northern blast that found its way
thrnns-- the trannies of the wall to the
croaniEC nines, that baa aiarmea tne
country around for a century past.

Personal Habits of the Japanese.".

A national predilection for the bath
may mislead the roader into the belief
tnat ibb japHoiBBo we tut) f"3"""0.
lion unuer tue buu. iim i
being the case. They are the most
inhMs. TVAnnlA bnt while, ibmhit the".v" B i 1 '. i
petty trading and lower classes, they

attention to the oleanlinesspay every. . ,- 1 1 Loi tneir .tJoaies, ttiev py nuuo wuau- -

ever to that oi their clothes, xne I

rfSSf EEM1rv'u -
davs. or weeks.or years, but generations,
The patched and wadded garment cover- -

ing the Doay ot a small urchin in tne
street probably has descended to him
from his grindfather, through a sue
cession of nnoles and bigger brothers ;

and next winter, if be grows out of 1

by then, it will pass on to a smaller
of the family. As long as they will
hold together aie those clothes kept,
From constant patching thete may be
at last but little of the outer garment
left : but the thiok cotton wadding is the
same that for day after day through a

winter, winter after winter
through generations, has been worn
without onoe being cleaned. But this
is not the worst While the olotues are
being worn, they are. at all events, ex
posed to the purifying influences of the
fresh air . but as the cold season passes
away the entire wardrobe of a family
is packed away, all together, in some
room, and there all tnrougu tue nent of
the summer it lies in a foul heap of
frowsiness and impurity. Small-po- x is
the scourge of Japan, and there in no
doubt that to this practice it owes in a
great measure it yearly appearance
and its vuulenoe. lemple Bar,

The other day a Detroit husband went
on on a hBbing excursion with a Bmaii
party of friends. Returning at midnight
he pounded on tue door and awose nis
wife. As she let him into the bail sno
saw that something ailed him, and she
cried out :

"Why, Henry, your face is as red as
paint"

Uuesser n l, ne replied, leeiing
along down the hall.

And 1 believe you have been drink
ing," she added.

Whazzer mean by zbt? be in
quired, trying to stand still.

' Oh Henry, your face wonld Dover
look like that if yon hadn't been drink- -

,nK- - ..." Mi to blame ? bo asked, tears in
is eves. " Sposeu a big bass jump np'n

hit me in th' face an' make it red mi to
blame ?"

And he sat down on the floor and oned
over her unjust suspicion.

He was smoking a cigar on a Murkr t
street car whore there were ladies. Of
course bo was a gentleman(?). A lady
took out her pnrH., got trn cents and
handed it to the smoker. " What's this
for '!" said he, " It's to bny you a flood

aar when you smoko in tbe presence
of ladies." He threw the cigar out of
the window, the scrip into the. lady's
lap, jerked the strap and jumped out

i" eman return, now I What s a
paltry sum of money between Vou and
me, and the ' little mother ' waitin' at
nomer

Lumley put down his head upon that,
and cried like baby; the whioh, if it
oe not mtiniy, i like him the better for.
There are tears, I am thinking, that are
far from diagraming even tbe eyes of
man.

"I'm ashamed of myself, through and
through, for what's gone by," were
Lumley's next words, ' but I can't give
11 np now. matters can t be any worse,
nnd there's a chance of bettering. Per
haps ht I shall win it all back.

There were the old willfulness and
pride and the new fascination of the
gaming-table- . There was no turning
him back, no moving him from that
reBolve.

Lumley's Pardner took bim by the
arm.

" Eithof way, Pm bound to see you
through," he said. Come."

So night after night, as Lumley
played, there stood Lumley's Pardner
looking on, with never a word of that
little white letter, his answering mes
sage, or the two passengers on board an
ocean steamer bound lor Ualuornla.

Despite Lumley's hopefulness, luck
never turned. It was the same feverish
nnrest and tedious waiting, the sense of
degradation by day, and at night tbe
brilliantly-lighte- d gambling bell, the
excitement, the fascination, trembling
betwixt hope and uncertainty, tbe fro
qnent potations to steady his shaken
nerves, and as the night wore on, uncer
tainty deepening into failure and disap-
pointment ; and each morning Lumley's
Pardner led him slowly and silently
away, until time, wearing on, brought
at last mis appeal :

"For God's sake, old man, when will
you let up ?"

" So help me heaven, as soon aa I get
back two thousand dollars, I swear never
to touch cards or dioe again." And
Lumley was dead in earnest this time.
Still, he would aooept nothing from his
partner.

xne night the uoean xteiie wag
signaled into port, Lnailey's Pardner
beckoned ' Monte JBiU ' aside (I reckon
you have heard of Monte Bill, the best
brace-deale- r and short-car- d player west
of the Mississippi), and some secret un
derstanding passed between them.

In the midst of a game Lumley's
left bis post, which was some

thing unusual, passing Monte Bill on
his way to the door. It was not gener-
ally notioed, but as he passed he drop
ped a small, compact package in the
gambler's hand ; then, slouching his
sombrero over his eyes, he left the hall.

Pausing in the street Lumley's Pard-
ner looked anxiously down. It would
have been dark but for the street lamps,
for it was full two hours to moonrise ;
but down by the whvf shone out the
gleam of a new signal light, whioh.
poised at the mast-hea- glowered
through the dark like the fiery eye of a
gigantic Cyclops ; the Ooean Belle was
in. Ten minutes latter, pushing bis
way through the bustling crowd that
thronged the deck, he hurried across
the plank and made hia way straight to
tbe cabin.

The past seemed all a dream as he
stood again with a wildly beating heart
before a onoe familiar form familiar
stilL though bearing the maturer crown
of motherh'-od- . Her face was even
fairer than of old, blushing with its
wild-ros- e tints of loveliness, her soft
eyes shining up in clad expectation.
The broad sombrero, slouohed over bis
forehead, shaded his features. She saw
only bronzed cheeks and a strong, brown
beard. The tremor in his voice might
nave meant uimdence.

Pardon me. madame.'vou are. I be
lieve that is to say I am Lumley's
Gardner."

She held ont a white hand cordially,
" And my husband ?"
" Is well. I am to take you to him."
Me took timidly tbe band she extend

ed, awkwardly the little woman thought,
and then let it go.

" urve me tbe child."
He took the sleeping boy in hia arms.

and ao burdened piloted the way to a
carriage close beside the wharf. Put
ting her inside, he laid the child gently.
almost reverently, upon ner lap.

we re to drive round and take no
Lumley. It is only a few minutes' ride.

Une last searching glance from under
the protecting sombrero, and he closed
the earriago-doo- r, mounting to his place
oesiae tne anver.

Oddly enough, Lumley had just fin
ished a winning game with Monte Bill
when Lumley's Pardner came hurriedly
in. An he slipped auietlv back to his
post, Lnmley sat eyeing tbe pile "
sz.ouu. xte put out bis band to rake it
np, paused, drew it back, piled up the
cards and began to shuffle for another
stake; not that be bad 'orgetton bis
oath, or the woman and child he loved,
but a long way ahead of anything else
was the thought that luck had turned
that he had only to follow it up and win
back all the past Lumley's Pardner
stooped to his ear :

You d better throw up the game.
the ' little mother ' and your boy are
waiting here outside."

Lumley started hall rose to his feet.
looked up into his partner's face, then
at the cards, then at the door, then wist-
fully back upon the cards and the gold.
As with a heavy sigh be sunk into his
seat again, Lumley's Pardner, dashing
the cards from his hand, raked up the
stakes and forced the money into et

" How long will you keep your wife
and child waiting alone, at night in a
strange city, before the door of a gam-
bling house?"

The thrust struck home. Like a man
awakening from a dream, Lumley
sprang up, crashed on his hat. and flew- -

to tbe door.
Once in the little woman's arms he

was safe. Lumley's Pardner knew him
well enough to be snre of that. He
never followed, but slipped out of the
side-doo- r, and the next day saw him
back in camp, a trifle pale and sterner
than was his wont, but the clear gray
eyes dauntless, Honest and brave.

And I reckon, to this day, Lumley
never knows how much he owes his old
mate, or that his Lulie had one true
lover whom he onoe knew and armro- -
priated to himself in the person of Lum-
ley's Pardner. Overland Monthly.

On of 'Em. The Boston Travelertells this :
A lately appointed postmaster of a towestern Massachusetts town came down

to Boston the other day to qualify,"
and have his bond for $600 approved.
The bond was all right and the regular
question was pnt to the P. M. :" Hew much are you worth, sir? "i" Wal," he replied, I don't tell
how muoh I'm worth. Bradstreet sets
me at $10,000. I guess you'd better
put it down at that figger."

" How much do the assessors set you
at?"

" Wal, the assessors don't set me at
quite so high a figger ; but (in a confi-
dential whisper) 'tween you'n me, I'm
one of the ajmensora."

John Patti. fixed those Saratoga wait-
ers. He put a new fifty cent scrip un-
der a goblet It was magnified until it
looked like a $5 bill. The waiter was
tbe most active man in America. John
Paul never before enjoyed such a gor-geo-

dinner. When he arosa he coolly
pnt that scrip in his vest pocket, and in
a fatherly way told the expectant waiter
nottosink any more money which others
n ight give him in Frenoh pools.

A leOCMi contemporary reads one of
its columns, "After Thoughts." That's
what its readers are after in vain.

ever. All that While she extended and
Contracted her currency without any
regard whatever to gold. Her enormous
trade nnd expenditures were all paper
and only paper, restrog on credit and
nothing else. We had similar prosperity
during the war and after, on the same
terms. In 1820 England, yielding to
theorists and dreamers, tried to put
this new wine into old bottles, and
dragged her business back to methods
a century old to specie. Bankruptov,
the very history of which makes the
blo9d eold blighted the empire.
it took bait a generation to recover
from the mistake. No man can to-da-y

begin to show that such suffering
was necessary 5 that it achieved
any good, or that it affected any changes
which could not have been as well
made without We entered tbat same
valley of the shadow of death when.
in 1865, McCullooh began contractrac- -
tion. We are hurrying fast to Eag- -

land s 1820 ; property suck to half its
former Value ; the streets crowded with
unemployed men fast rotting into
criminals; grass growing on the wharves,
machinery ruBting, wealth alarmed.
poverty starving. Woe to the political
party which tbe nation shall finally pro
nounce responsible for this fatal mis
take. No previous merits will avail for
its pardon. Its leaders will be buried
in curses, as men whom neither history
nor their own experience could make
wise.

We lament, as well we may, the
widespread corruption of bnsines men
and omoe holders. But where such
corruption in high places steals a dol
lar, contraction this g

of bullionists robs the people
of thousands. If this generation is
ever bankrupt, its bankruptcy will not
be the work of knave', but of honest
men following a lack o lantern and
dragging us to ruin. Yours.

WENDEIiI) fUTT.IJpa.

SECRET HISTORY.

Gov. Vance Nnrratv a Ouritme Chapter of
Confederate Hietorw.

On the 18th inst. Vance,
of North Carolina, delivered an address
at Ureenbrier White Sulphur springs.
Va.. before the Southern Historical
Society. The Richmond Dispatch has
a report of it, from which we extract
the following under the above head;

Alluding to the fact that much has
been said about the presence of "an
unruly disloyal union sentiment in
North Carolina during the war," and
"the prevalence of the unjust impres
sion that Worth Carolina could be
easily detached from her duty to her
confederates," Gov. Vance said that
"it seemed there were some who pre
sumed upon it for important purposes."

Soon after tbe failure 01 tbe Hampton
Roads conference I was visited by Gov.
Graham, whose death we so recently
deplore, who waa then a senator of the
confederate states. After giving par-
ticulars of that oonferenoe which had
not appeared in the papers, and the
prevailing impressions of congressional
circles about Richmond, etc., he in-
formed me that a number of leading
gentlemen there, despairing of obtain-
ing peace through Mr. Davis, and be-
lieving the end inevitable and not dis-
tant had requested him to visit me and
urge me as governor of North Carolina
to take steps for making separate terms
with Mr. Lincoln, and thus inaugurate
the conclusion. Gov. Graham re-
marked that he had agreed to lay their
reanest before me without promising to
add his personal advice thereto.

I asked who these gentlemen were.
and with some reluctance he gave me
their names chiefly senators and Rep-
resentatives in the confederate states
congress. I asked why these gentle-
men did not begin negotiations for their
own states with the enemy, and if they
would come out in the papers witb this
request to me ? He said they would
not take the initiative. They were so
surrounded at home and so trammeled
by pledges. 6tc as to render it impos
sible. I declined the proposition, of
oourse, and asked him to say to those
gentlemen, with my oompliments, that
in the mountains of North Carolina,
where I was reared, when a man was
whipped he had to do his own hallooing;
that the technical word 'enough' could
not be cried by proxy. This secret
piece of history will serve to show that
there was a faintness of heart and a
smiting... together, of knees. in other parts

1 - 1 .t n 1 '01 tne Bourn outsiae 01 .nortn uaruiiua.
Gov. Vanoe would have made his speech
muoh more interesting by revealing the
names of these confederate senators and
representatives, and whether or not the
list included other officials besides
members of Congress. As it is, his
revelation, without these names, is
something like the play of Hamlet with
that character omitted.

Vagaries or animals.

Cale Soudder's black horse, the mate
to the one that died several months ago,
is said to be actually dying from grief
at the loss of his associate. The ani-
mal has been for some time on pasture
t Corey's farm, south of the city. Its
ppetito seems to be good, though it

eats little, and seems to be continually
wasting away in flesh. It will have
nothing whatever to do with other
horses in the pasture, and seems to be
continually on the lookout for another.
In addition, it every few moments, day
and night, whinnies as it used to do
when tne other horse was alive, and the
two were separated for a time. Mr.
Souider proposes bringing the horee
back to the city in the hope of curing
it of what can not be otherwise than a
genuine cose of heart-brea- k at the loss
of a mate.

We have several times read acoouiits
of animals committing suicide to all
intents and purposes, but never, until
recently, has an actual case come under
the notioe of our reporter. While stand-
ing on the canal bridge at the foot of
Ferry street, the reporter saw a large
black cat slowly approach. The animal
walked to the edge of the bridge, gazed

moment into the pond of water under-
neath, and then deliberately plunged
in. It made not the slightest effort to
swim, but on the contrary eeemed
desirous of keeping its head under
water, which it did until death erjuucd.
It is as dear a cose of suioide as ever
was perpetrated ; and the mctivi.8 for
the rash act can be only conjectured.
Whether it was in consequence of failure
in business, bliahted affections, or the
stings and arrows cf a guilty conscience,
can only be guessed at Suffice it to
say, the facts are just as stated. La
fayette (Ind.) Journal.

A City Under thb Sua. In tbe
latter end of the last century old Port
Royal disappeared beneath the waves
in an earthquake, leaving no other
memorial behind than those few patches
of reefs. In calm and clear evenings,
when there is not a ripple on the glassy
surface of the sea yon may look down
into fifteen fathoms of water and see
submerged houses, towers and ohurohes
with sharks swimming quietly in and
out of the open windows of
their belfries. The work of
centuries was destroyed in a few
moments by one single convulsive throb
of the thin 'film on whioh man has lived
and speculated for ages past. An
American diving company, instigated
in their enterprise by tales of untold
wealth buried beneath the sea by this
Budden shock, rescued no treasures but
tbe big bell suspended still in the bell
tower, and donated the same to tbo
museum of the island, where it may be
seen, wilh many puzzling inscriptions
upon it, which nobody ha, as yet, been
able to decipher. Kingston, Jamaiac,
Correnpondenoe,

A correspondent of the San Francis-
co, Chronicle, who writes from Lower
Lake, Lake County, Cal., tells the ad
ventures of two juveniles in that looal

There is good stuff in those young-
sters of Dr. Baker's every one of
them : tut mv yarn only conoems the
two younger of the lot Last Sunday
the little one, Jenny, a girl of six or
seven years, made her appearacce in
her mother's room, demanding permis-
sion to go out deer- - hnnting with ber
brother. Claude is twelve years old,
and killed a deer about the sise of a
butik rabbit ono day last week, pinoe
when he can t rest a moment in tne
daytime, and scarcely rests of night. It
was ten o'clock when the children
started, taking a dog with them. The
mother thought no more of them until
dinner-tim- e in the evening. Then she
beoame alarmed. Night approaching
she was half wild. All bands, consist-
ing of some ten or twelve miners,
started ont. some on horseback and
some on foot Night came ; darkness
settled down on tbe still valley with a
quiet that seemed like death. The
mother became frantic She heard an
occasional gun fired off and knew that it
was the doctor and men in pursuit 01
the lost children. She could not re-
main in the house another moment.
She took the direction of the gnus' re-
port as well as she oonld and started
after the crowd. It was midnight when
she came up to them. There was
scarcely a half garment of any kind on
her body, She seemed to have passed
through a dozen deaths all but tbe
dying. From the time she joined her
husband and the other men she led tbe
crowd until, about three o'clock in the
morning, they heard a dog bark, and in
another moment were with the chil-
dren, who were instantly wakened by
the nois. Then it was. " Howd'e do,
mamma?" and "Howd'o do, papa?"
and " Ain't this a splendid tree to keep
house under ? " We had to fight for it,
though." said Claude. " See here we
had to kill the first settler," snd sure
enough there lay a California lion, one
of the largest size, with a ball through
his brain. Clande had shot "him after
dark. They had been lost, but the boy
imagined he had struck the home trail
and kept running on until he met the
lion and shot bim. Jenny says be was
crouched down like a oat and not
further away than across the room
when they shot him. He sprang right
into the air and tumbled at their very
feet Before starting from the bouse
one of the men had put some biscuits
in his pocket thinking the children
would be hungry, and these he offered
to them. "No, thank you," said
Jenny, "we had quail for supper."
They had taken matches and Claude
had shot the quails ; these they hod
roasted on a stick, and of course they
were not hungry. It was an elder sister
of these two plucky youngsters who
was out on horseback in a very wild
tract of country. She was about twelve
years old at tbat time, and had been
hnnting stock. All at onoe she saw a
pair of bright eyes looking at her from
a tuft of tall grass. " I'm going to see
what you are anyhow," she said. She
sot down from her horse, and soon
found that the eyes belonged to " the
prettiest little darling she ever saw.
Then were more of them, bnt she only
captured one specimen and climbed
back to her saddle. She had not gone
naif a mile before she heard something
loping behind her. She turned around
and saw a lion. She put her hjrse to
his best speed, and almost flew, she
says, bat the horrid thing gained on
her. Of course I knew what she
wanted," said the child, "but I didn'l
intend to humor her seluseness.
didn't take but one, and I left her two,
and that s as generous as anyone need
be. But she oouudn t seem to see it,
Anyhow, she just flew after us ; and old
Phil talk about his being a fast horse

I wanted to break his neck. The
lion gained on us at every step, till at
last I took her baby and threw it at
her. Now take it and leave, vou
stingy old thing,' I said ; and she did
sho just grabbed him up in her mouth
and put off, and I came home." The
mother says that nothing would give
her more comfort than to know that her
children were all afraid of their own
shadows. Bat not one of them has
ever shown a particle of cowardice in
their lives, nor their father before
them.

JAY GOULD NEXT.

Writing from Saratoga, where he has
been hob nobbing with the bulls and the
bears. " Oath" thus refers to the lion
of Wall street :

Wall street operators here are expect-
ing Jay Gould to go to wall next He
is loaded down with stocks and has been
bulling a breaking market for months.
It was be who beld it up alter tne laii
ure of Duncan & Sherman, and is now
buvinar whatever is offered to stay
break which should have folloved Bala-
ton's failure His newspapers are seek
ing to disguise this fact, but here is a
bit of conversation 1 bad wun a reor nt
alley of Gould in a great movemen'c of
the year.

" It's Gould alone who holds rfp the
market," said this gentleman ; " and if
this feeling of uncertainty goes on he
will fall with a crash. He has to buy
everything offsred, being loaded np with
stocks and carrying of Union Pacific
alone (I think he said) 225.000 shares.
There is no sale for anything and Gould
fixes the daily auotacion Dy a little per
sonal trade with himself. The people
have no confidence in anything he
touches. Nobody is operating in the
street and no outsiders win come in
where Gould is inisontrol. But there is
a good deal of stock which Gould con-
trols but does not own whioh will be put
on the market presently. He must buy
it Bnt meantime, how is he to keep
control of the money to pay for it I"

"That's what we want to know,"
said I.

" He has had great accommodation in
many banks by corrupting their cash
iers, said my lnlormant ; is,
Gould will carry a certain number of
shares of stock for such a cashier, or
affect to do so, and send him a check,
as if that proteoted stock had earned
the money. I have had to do that many
a time to get accommodation. The
cashiers generally administer tbe treas-
ure of a bonk. For example, I have
said, 'Enclosed please find $5,240 50,
earnings on 1,000 aha res of Lake Shore."

Dr. Newman believes in missionaries.
so he says, and that the moral elevation
of the pagan must come through the
women, and by Christian women. He
enumerated various things in which the
burdens of pagan women were grievous
to be borne, one of whioh was that they
arc of so little account as to be simply
numbered instead of having names, and
that they are only known as such a man's
wife, or daughter, or mother, etc., a
statement whioh, at the close of his liq-

uid rhetoric, was followed by a most
significant inoident A list of women
composing the missionary society was
read, and not a woman was mentioned
by her own name, but by that of her
husband. It was Mrs. Bishop

Mrs. Dr. A., Mrs. Rev. B., Mrs.
John C, and so on.

A MATTVis of Calcutta recently asked a
number of friends to a dinner party.
His guests accepted the invitation, but
when the day cnmo they for some rea-
son best known to themselves did not
attend, nor did they send any apologies.
Thereupon the host promptly sued them
for the prioe of the food which he bad
provided for thebsoquet, and which,
througn their-wa- nt of courtesy, bad

Fwihlr. Letter from Wendell Phillip nn 'A
Cnrrenrti On ention Strong Prenentntion of th
.4- -,- t:,n ..f M. A'. .... TI.
tVime aitrl Curge of oect'fc- - pfctV jieauml- -

The following letter from Wendell
Phillips has been addressed to Mr.
Eugene Beebe, secretary of the Legal
Tender Club, New York. It gives in
forcible language that gentleman's views
on the delicate question of a circulating
medium, and will be read with interest
by all wbo have money or want it :

AtJOTJST 23, 1875,
Mr. Eugene Beebe, Secretary of the liegal

Tender ;inb:
Deab StB I appreciate the great im

portance of your agitation to prevent
further contraction of the currency, and
am sorry I shall not be able to attend
your meeting in September. J t seems
to me there are but two questions to be
considered touching the currency

First Upon what basis shall it rest ?
Second Bow much of it shall we

have?
A long time ago there might have

been a third of what shall it be made,
gold and silver or- paper ? But the ex
perienoe of business men long ago an
swered that inquiry and settled it be-
yond recall, that throughout Christen-
dom the ourrencv must be paper. It is
idle to talk to day of a specie basis,
That gentle hallucination has been en
oonraged to quiet timid men and delnde
tbe masses. But the thing itself hauot
really existed for fifty or a hundred
years, ureat Britain, where, 11 any-
where, such a basis eould be main
tained, has toay 50 cents of coin to
$100 of paper. (Patterson. Science of
Finance, pp. 6, 6, 27. 28, 37, 38. Ediu- -
burg. 18G81.

Any individual may have that fifty
cents provided he does not need it, and
provided there is no special reason why
he should have it. If at any time his
business absolutely requires that he
should have that fifty cents of coin at
that time, he cannot have it A specie
basis of fifty cents coin to support $100
paper ! It reminds me of that Irish

e toper wbo always sat down to
drink with a small bit of a strawberry
at the bottom of his wine glass, and
kept it there during the evening "it
gave so fine a flavor to the wine I"
Doubtless that fifty cents coin gives a
strong specie flavor to tbe vast system
of British paper, and makes Bull feel
warm and comfortable.

Political economy settles very few
points by theorizing. Now and then
experience decides a question, and it
passes into aocepted and undeniable
truth. In this way business experience
has decided that currency, in civilized
and commercial nations must rest on
credit and consist of paper. Thns ex
perience answers our first question, the
currency does rest and must rest on
credit Whose shall that credit be ?
Shall it be the credit of banks and their
customers, or the credit of the nation ?
This question also experience has
answered. Before the war we had
banks resting each one on its own
credit We all remember the result
The bills of a bank ceased generally to
be current a hundred miles from its
own counter. You lost ten per cent in
changing those of the south and west
tor eastern bills ; and Horace Greeley
demuredly told the committee who paid
him a handful of western bills, "if con-

venient I should muoh prefer a
counterfeit on some eastern

bank. What makes our National bills
good, and equally good, every-whe- re to
day ? The nation stands behind them.
Such notes pass every-wher- e at the
same value, because tbe nation guaran-
tees them. All the note currency we
have rests on national credit, directly
or indirectly. No man can give a reason
why they should not all rest directly
on national credit ; why all bank bills
should not be withdrawn and legal
tenders supply their place.

In building a honse you do not put a
platform between the house and its
foundation. Crrtainly not Tour walls
rest directly on your foundation. To
day tbe nation pays the banks $20,000,
000 or more to allow them to play the
useless part of standing between it (the
nation) and its own currency. Dr.
Franklin's hero, who asked his victim to
pay for heating the poker, was a most
reasonable person and a Solomon com-
pared with ourselves in the matter. I
have heard of an incompetent man put
Tinder guardianship and obliged to pay
trustees liberally for taking care of his
property, but I never heard of one put
under guardianship and paying a guar-
dian most liberally and then obliged to
do all his own business besides, which
is exactly our case. We furnish the
credit that supports these bank bills
and then we pay the banks for using
that credit

Bazehot, the highest authority in
England, says the public takes bank of
England bill", without inquiry or hesi-
tation, because it knows in any emer-
gency the government will sustain the
the bank. Here our bills pass because
the government is distinctly pledged to
do so. The two great commercial cen-
ters have drifted into a currency based,
in fact, on government credit, and they
deliberately aooept the situation.

Our first question (On what shall our
currency rest?) is fully answered by
faots. In commercial nations it rests,
and must rest, on government credit

Second How much currency shall
we have ?

No single man, officer or institution
can decide or ever did decide this ques-
tion. Currency made up of bank bills,
deposits, notes, bills of exchange, etc.,
is like any other article of manufacture

we make as much of it as we need.
The business of a country, when not
interferred with, always settles the
amonnt of its currency. Business
creates, every-wher- e and at all times.
just such and so muoh currency as it
needs. Banks and Secretaries of Treas
uries imagine they determine the
amount of the currency. As well
might Old Probability claim that he de-
termined the weather. He and they only
record what mightier forces do. Hats,
shoes, wagons, rails, clothes, cotton, a
wheat one year we want more, the
next less who decides ? The dealers
in the article and the users of it Does
anybody advise going back to other
days, and having some board of wise-aor- es

decide how mnoh wheat shall be
planted and how much cotton, how
many loaves and wagons made. No
such dreamer obtrudes himself on the
public. But thousands clamor for al-
lowing bank Directors, and them alone,

settle the amount of the currency.
And they are allowed more control than
any other agenoy. The New York city
banks alone increased tbe currency
S3, 000, 000 in one week of March, 1875.

This aristocracy in the money manu
facture is an odious monopoly, alien to
our institutions and harmful to our
prosperity. What should we say if five
hundred men, and such friends as they
chose, were allowed to plant wheat and
unite iron, wnue every one eise was

?

Yet this is but another name for our
present bank system. Let us cease,
then, to have any ptn either to enlarge
or contract the currency. Let the gov-
ernment stand ready to issue all the
currency any business man wishes and
can give good seonrity for, at low inter-
est and convertible into bonds. If nec-
essary, in order to conciliate existing
prejudice, let the capital of these bonilH,
having loDg terms to rnn, be payable
in gold. Make greenbacks legal tender
for all purposes, customs and all gov-
ernment dues included. There is every
reason why this should be done. His-
tory is repeating itself. England never
knew more prosperous years than from
1800 to 1820, during which she neither
had gold, nor wished to have it, nor

claimed. The high court took a more
rational, if less sentimehfiil, iew of the
matter. The Moonsiff's decision was re-

verfed, the presiding judge remarking
:ai. 1 .A :l 11.. !, loi.lwibu Kniu lliimur ni. u 11 '

down bv the lower conrt were correct,
then ," the risk of accepting invitations
would be very serious indeed.

HOW HE RtXUrERlTED.
A Mttrvelotttt Tale of the Itfinnenota Climate,

St, Panl Pioneer-Pres-

Sho cam from Detroit, Miohigan,
and her great priue was beinr on in
valid. Hue lost no opportunity
stating that she came to Minnesota to
recuperate. She did not hesitate
enter into conversation with any per
son she came in contact with, givin
advice, climatological or physiologic
to invalids, and seeking tbe same from
those of robust constitution, tier con
versation wat always prefaced with the
introductory inauiry, so common
visitors, "Did you came here for your
health? she thus addressed a stai
wart, rnddy-visage- d young man at the
dinner table of tbe Metropolitan a few
days since, and the following dialogue
ensued :

"Yes. madam. I came here probably
tbe weakest person you ever saw.
had no use of my limbs ; in fact my
bones were but little tougher than car
tilages. I had no intelligent control
of a single mnsole. nor the use of
single faculty."

"Ureat rleavens, exclaimed the as
tonished auditor, "and you lived ?"

" I did. Miss, although I was devoid
of sight was absolutely toothless, un
able to articulate a single word, and
dependent on others for everything,
being completely deprived of all power
to help myself- - 1 commenced to gain
immediately upon my arrival, and have
scarcely experienced a sick day since,
hence I can conscientiously recommend
the climate.

"A wonderful cure," said the lady.
but do you think your lungs were

affected?"
" Thev were orobablv sound, but

possessed of so little vitality that but
for the most carefnl nursing they must

.l Ik.,. nnAjnna
" I hope yju found kind friends,

sir l" Indeed I did. madam : it is to them
and the pure air of Minnesota that
owe my life. My father's family were
with me, but unfortunately my mother
was prostrated by severe illness during
tbe time of my greatest prostration.

" How sad ! Pray, what was your
diet and treatment 7

" My diet was the simplest possible.
consisting only of milk, that being the
only food my system would bear. As
for treatment, I depended entirely upon
the life-givin- g properties of Minnesota
air, and took no medicine except an
occasional nareotio when very restless.
My improvement dated from my arrival.
My limbs soon became strong, my
sight and voice came to me slowly, and
a lull set of teeth, regular and nrm,
appeared."

" Remarkable, miraculous ! Surely,
sir, you must have been greatly rednoed
m flesh 7

" Madam, I weighed but nine pounds,
I was born in Minnesota. Uooa day,

How She Won an Emperor.

A correspondent thus relates the ro-
mantic way in which the Empress of
Austria captured her Emperor : The
Empress is the youngest daughter
Duke Maximilian Joseph of Bavaria.
and sister of the ex Queen Sophia of
Naples. Francis Joseph was to have
been amanoed to the Pnnoess Sophia,
to make acquaintance with whom he
went to make a visit to his uncle's of
Possenhoffen, where his four young
lady cousins had been born and brought
up. The Princess Elizabeth, then in
her sixteenth year and remarkably
beautiful, was not to have been allowed
to see the young Emperor, both be
cause on account of her youth she
was not supposed to be "out" and
also beoause, being much handsomer
than her sister, the wi'y Dake desired
to secure his Imperial nephew for his
eldest daughter before the former
should be allowed to catch sight of his
youngest, as he felt very sure that the
hand of such a beauty as she promised
to be would be sought far and wide
when it should be in tbe matrimonial
market. So the young lady was told
that she waa to stay with her governess.
and not to presume' to show herself in
the drawing-roo- during the visit of
tbe Austrian cousin. But being lively.
spirited, and brimful of curiosity to too
the ycutnful Emperor, wno baa eo sud-
denly succeeded to the troubled but
brilliant crown of Austria, the Princess
Elizabeth contrived to give ber atten
dants the slip, and to hide herself in
corridor, along which the Imperial
guest, who had arrived an hour before.
and was then dressing for dinner in t"ie
rooms set apart for his reception, would
have to pass in going to the banqueting
halL As the young sovereign passed
along this corridor the Princess, who
was watobing for him, sprang out of
ber hiding-plac- laughing at tne suo--

oess of ber manoeuvre, and crying gaily,
" Cousin r ranz l cousin r ranz !

wanted to see yon, and they wouldn't
let me, and so I hid myself here to see
you go by." It appears that enpid's
bow, so innocently shot off by the
merry girl, who hod no thought beyond
the gratification of her curiosity to see
the grand young cousin, whose quality
as Emperor bad exoited ber imagination,
went straight to the mark. This young
Emperor fell over head and ears in love
with the gay and beautiful vision that
had presented itself so unaffectedly be
fore him. What passed between the
two young people has never transpired
but, a few minutes after, the Imperial
guest entered the drawing-roo- with
his young cousin on his arm, and pre-
sented her to the amazed circle of rel-
atives and courtiers who were awaiting
his appearance aa the Empress of
Austria, my engaged wife." The nnger
of the elder sister is said to have been
quite lively, as was, perhaps, quite
natural under the circumstances. The
young Princess dined that day in the
banqueting hall, seated beside the

Cousin Franz so suddenly metamor
phosed into her "imperial spouse :

and, the Duke, though vexed for the
disarroointment of his eldest dancrhter.
had at least the satisfaction of havine
this splendid match secured for his
youngest The marriage took place
when the Princess had reached the
mature age of sixteen, and all her hus-
band's subjects were enchanted with
her youthful beauty and her remark-
able graoe and kindness.

Children's Fears.
The objects that excite the fears of

children are often as curious and tin- -

accountab'e as their secret intensity.
Miss Martinau told me once that a
special object of horror to her. when
she was a child, were the colors of the
prism, and a thing in itself so beauti-
ful that it is difficult to conceive how
any imagination could be painfully im-
pressed by it ; but her terror of these
magical colors was such tbat sbe used
to rush past the room, even when the
door was closed, where she ha t Eeon
tbem teflo ted from the chandelier by
the sunlight on the wall.

A bright, clever boy of 9. by no means
particularly nervous or timid, told me
once that the whole story of Alsddin
was frightful to him ; bnt he never
was able to explain why it made this
impression upon him. A very curious

w . stream, that thromrh the flowers strayed.
w ' h. music rratifrnt ;

rrtef the child's heart peine.aooa sim the shot t fltfht fousht sod jsitint
The anaidea sleeps.
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rtMLU'S PABD5EB.
I have forantten the namo r.mja.v.

sua saBies, Dut nobody I

nere ever called him anything else but
We miners have a famnisr amaa--

rBoonierung, and a name once alteredsticks to a man aa lotnr as he sticks to
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giana, where the first confidential ciues-- I

tinn Sm.u s .1
aht) liberty, was invariablv. "Saw I

jomrade, what was your name before
J"- - lame nere i

Toueee. I knew Lumley's Pardner
when he first came into the mine T
waa up at Wood's Diggings at the timewhen he and a party of two or three I

mote Came aronru? mraramtine T I

araausr UOuiDI What a final slslwsel I

youiur fellow he was. itraisht aa a I

7ni)S pine tree, and no foolishness I

him either, for he had been I
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auussj uuwiifia-u-. Dieasea over a now.
comer than when he b.inoht a ni.im anrl
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would feel fnajt ftn ssmHm, v.i .1
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of bia clear, m, ma .if at,.
trouble, and nnrmt f.irl n Wai,- ;-- U UVUUIU
eatenxi,

waa aa different aa
"OUld 1Mb I have SntinArl that mam
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Wo. He came into the dignntrs a week I

or eo later, and they comehowT fell in I

together. Lumley was what yon might
a am tsaum cuever leuow. lie looked

aearcely more than a boy those fair- -
Pwopae never show their age

W handsome, womanish face,
brurnt blue can mrA IW. k.;ii at- -. .
bot be had oonfidanoe until yon eouldw rest, plenty of the gift of gab, and I
m something about him I believe peo-- I

Mall A.' , . , I fr - "JaxueuBHi ; at JraBt, wnen Iyou were with him you believed just as I

aio uio, ana men wondered at yourself I

aiierwara 'or doing so. I
r.umiey always had a knack of twist- -

iu .?"""iK""ai"ennger; tor tu
l - iJJJfa firmneM were quite I
-- B .uuus sua moutn. xurniey-- s I
Gardner now, with his close-s- et lips and I

squan massive jaw you might as well I

a ffiuiuiiaui as nun afrainaihis will. He would be strong to do, orto bear ; yon eould eauriiv ana that.I do not know aa it waa exactly fair.new meant to eavesdrop, but it hap- -
pened in this wise : One night I wentover to Lumley's ahsnty it waa amaa-- ,
ing arrange how soon his name got
tacked to everything to see about a
Lroaeo pica ne wanted mended. I usedto do the smithing in those days. Asl I

STT!3 there r. no ?e I afhAATf h m7d-
-'a log outside. afi

P.M
"O " miauejy aucome back.. T nM I must have gotrowsy and fallen aalaasn (. si., a .

thing I heard waa voices, and Lnmlev'aPardner speaking out bitter and short,in a way we aeldom heard him arwak it,
I rookon ifa of no use to ask ifUere s any letteis come to ray name."he said. "There's no one to write to

UJC
I opened mv eve. arirl

of light streamina-- onlll, ZTtJZZ
door snd the one loop-hol-e of a window,and then I knew that Lumley and hismate must have passed me by and neverseen me n the twilight. Raising myself1 ,aw JjnnSt7 through the window,sitting down to the pine table beside ayellow dip, with two or three letters ly-
ing

in
before him, and one open in hishand. Then it flashed across my mindthat one of the boys from a cam be-

yond had gone into the station and wasdue with the mail that night.
Lumley's Pardner sat over the faraide of the table with a gloomy look inhixye. Being in the same boat ravsclf

I knew how loneaomn it wa. r,. V' he
n v news from heme, and wondered to
myself how a manly, fine-looki- fellow
like him should be without a wife or
weetheart waiting with a woman's pride of
htin aome where.
Lumley waa busy reading his letter".I thought I had better stay outside. He

was that intent at first that ha seemednot to have heard the other's words, bntafter a moment he lifted his face with
one of the proud, bright looks that
were Lumley 'a own. " Ay, comrade fhe cried cheerily ; and don't yon tellme it isn't all your own fault Don'tdare to envy me my wife and child."

He tossed the picture across the ta-
ble. The other picked it np. I saw aman die onoe, stabbed through tbeheart Just such a look came into the hia
face of Lumley's Pardner, as he glaaeed
at the picture in hia hand, Lumley,
bending over hia letter, never saw it.
When he had finished reading he heldoat his hand. The other did not even
raise hia eyes, but kept them fixedly
on what he held.

I, too, once thought to have a wife for
and child," he muttered presently, less
to Lmmley than to himself.

The words following that look, were
a whole book of revelation to me. Hap-
pily, Lumley did not notioe. Hia face
showed aome surprise, minpled with
that placid satisfaction the imrnisrrfnl
always wear .

"Ah r he returned, shaking his head
knowingly, "is that the way the land'
lle" ' 1 knew yon were always close-mouthe- d,

bnt adiaappointment I never
np,

suspected that Bhe. whoever it was.
?u P"00" when she looked

other way !" and he ran his eyes
ovar the other's splendid pro-

portions and manly, handsome face.
She never refnaed me," broke in

on
--Lamley's Pardner, in a low, smothered
tone, hia eyes still fastened intently on
the picture. " I never asked her;
but she knew my mind, and I thought

of the left side in a bow, with loops and
ends reaching nearly or quite to the
knee.

The chief jewel in the crown of the
truly benevolent man is his sympathy
with the poor. We have heard of a
family in this city on the point of starv-

ation, whose sufferings were brought to
the attention of a Christian philanthro
pist, and who promptly came among
them like a good angel and refreshed
their souls by the reading of copious
extracts lrom the book of Job. Brook-lynArgu- t.

The following curious advertisement
ll. anriAarsd in the "wants "col

umn of the Dublin Jrish Times : " Mat-

rimony. A mther, snflVring from a
mortal disease, and longing to see ner
daughters suitably married before she
leaves this world, wishes to meet two
gentlemen, respectable parentage ; min-
imum income 100 ; age under 40. Girls
are good humored, trained housekeep
ers, very handsome (advertiser can
guarantee this); aged 22, and 19. eldest
very sensible, youngest a little flighty ;
fortunes 300 each. Enclose carte, Ao.
Address Y., 72, offioe of this paper."

About Swimming.

When deaths from drowning and
narrow escapes are so frequently re
ported, seasonable bints are vaiuaDie.
An instance, not of " narrow escape,"
but of perfect is given
in the papers, whioh is well worth
noting. The stewardess of an English
steamer plying between Newcastle and
Copenhagen, was pitched overboard by

lnroh of tbe vessel. xne nenmrr
was " slowed down to a standstill, uu
a boat lowered and sent in the direction
whence the woman was last seen. She
was found comfortably floating on her
back, waiting for the assistance which
she knew would be sent to her, snd
was taken on bond very little the worse
for her immersion. She is said to be-

long to a famous family of swimmers.
Yet, according to her own aooonnt,

however, she made one mistake. She
took off her boots, whioh is right
enough if one can do it. But she kept
up active swimming for some time,
which in a case like hers was all wrong,
if a person is thrown overboard, and
has skill enough to " float," tbe sooner
that attitude is taken the better. It
saves fatigue and flurry, and,

keeps the, u : u uAperson nearest tne P' y . "V
reourera vm r V Z1
everybody had presence 1?Zdental deaths from
much less frequent. In learning to
swim the leading object should be to
acquire conndenoe; and not so nracu to
perform feats either of daring.or oi
endurance. xo a perieo.

I - ... Tt-- Vrsnblin
i noattntr is tutim ibdobc
I 1. .thArttnsrrAlQtrisDie BU1TT His no,
li th of eitrhtv. floated on his
back, in a warm salt'bath fell asleep.

uu sinau'trio ainkino- - or taming. " Water, "
the doctor writes in his diarv. " is the
easiest bed that can be." Floating in
the open water is of course easier than
in a bath, however large the bath-tu- b

dence is the great object in learning to
swim.

Feckxes Theib Oobe. What shall
a young and otherwise handsome iao
J- - t --;A ef frswdrlAa On the SklU ?

Answer Freckles are not easily washed

ni nt thnu who have a florid eora
ni ivn and OTA mnoh in the sunshine,
Duj the following washes are not only
ku-mla- Vint very much the best of

, ..i : v. AHA
anT we know : Urate uOPM-raum- u

. . . .i f.w nnnra in uubKiuuia,
then strain and use the wash nignt and
morning. Or squeeze the juice of a
iemon into half a goblet of water and

tha ..mA wav. Most of the reme
dies for trickles are poisonous and can-

not be used with safety. Freokles in-

dicate a defective digestion, and con-

sist in deposits ol some carbonaceous
or fatty matter beneath the scurf skin.
The diet should oe anenueu su,
should be of a nature that the bowels

j'VTj iTjVTi,a5. rlntv Dailv
bathing with much

:
'friction should not

be neglected, ana tne inttuui u.... - 1 1 ;r t, , AAiiffAmfint..HUICII OOUSBIUUBllT. w
Herald of Health,

Kms.Then. after

haSnl Frnorse
available. Daring tile early autumnu, .t,., ,m- -

Tr6ndourVumb;. --

They
overrun the establishment

Lh ntPnrv ridgthe company
adopted,

of
and
the

WU.UU UV W"'J
pests, but returns an inoome

Montfauoon swarms with rata
the carcass of a horse is placsd in a
room into which the rodents gain

through openings in the floor con-

trived for the purpose. At night tne
rats, lured by their keenness of scent,
enter the room through these artificial
rat holes by thousands. While they are
in the midst of their feast these open-

ings are closed, and they are prisoners.
Then the slaughter commences. As
high as 18,000 have been killed in five

i.- - - . ThA drad rats aie
skinned, and the skins are sold to Pans
furriers for from one to four francs
each. They are then made up into

afour-butto- n kids " and shipped to the
United States. Paris Letter.

t.t(.. m Fnwrji there are suoh a
number of recipes for killing Hoe on
hens that it is diffioult to aeiermtno
whioh is best. We use only one thing,
an 1 that is sulphur, and in tbe follow-i- n

manner: Whenever a hen takes a
nest for sitting, fresh, clean hsy is put
under the eggs, and one tablospoonfnt
of sulphur over it. ibis
will sift in among the hay, rnd tlin
warmth of the ben will be just Euflioient
to cause Blight fumes to arise and kill
all tbe vermin which may be on the
hen or in the nest We have praoticed
this i.lun for the nast twelve years, aud
neither a lousy chicken nor mother has
ever been seen iu our yard during the
time named.

This is our preventive for lice on
young chickens. Every spring we bate
our noultrv-hoiis- e and roosts t horoughly
cleaned and whitewashed inside, ai.d
then scatter flour-o- f sulphur in every
crack and corner, and liberally ov-- r

tbo floor. Do this, and repeat it in tbo
antnmn, and wo will ventnre to s.y
that you will have no vermine on your
fowls. To kill tbe lioe on the old fowls
;n,m.iiatrlw mix a little snlphitr in
lr.l on.l irrensA their heads xi'h H o

compound, and put a littlo nndcr cacli
Will

Snlpbnr is doath to all kinds of lice,
and not nt all injurious to higher ani-

mals. If scattered plentifully about
ImtJM and other outbuildings it will de-

stroy many kinds of vermin beside hen-lio-

Wo'have no " pip " among our
chickens sinoa we commenced the sul-
phur treatment Jtural jretq . Yorker.


